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MADAM, 


0 faint a Copy of that inſpired Original, from 


whence I have eſſayed to catch ſome weak Re- 
ſemblance, will, doubtleſs, fink into Neglect. It were 
in vain to fly for Shelter to the Learned, or the 
Great: Perhaps, the Firſt might not be able to pre- 
ſerve it from Contempt; and, moſt aſſuredly, the 
Laſt could never raiſe its Title to Eſteem. The ſole 
protection which I could wiſh to gain it, muſt be 
the Gift of Goodneſs. By an Endeavor to inſtru 
you, I had uſurped a needleſs Taſk ; but when I have 


ſtriven to amuſe, I have purſued a pleaſing one. If 
You, who in the Vale of Solitude, poſſeſs the Vertues 
that might adorn each various Scene of Life, can 

A 2 bear 


[wv] 
bear this mean Intruder, as an humble Gueſt, my 
utmoſt Aims are anſwered. 


I have the Honor to be, 
MADAM, 


Your moſt obedient humble Servant, 


The AUTHOR. 
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The PREF ACE. 


HE Fate of this Paraphraſe of a ſmall Number 
"Ty of the Pſalms, will determine the Author, either 
to produce the reſt, or elſe, to abandon an Under- 
taking to which He may have proved unequal. He 
ſhould never have preſumed to. lay them open to the: 
Peruſal of the Public, but that His Friends ſaid, and 
he thought that they were not, intirely, unworthy of 
its Acceptance. That Vanity which is ſo natural to 
a Writer deſerves, indeed, as little to be truſted, on 
this Occaſion, as the cartin] Politeneſs of an Acquain- 
tance: And it is for this reaſon, that He would ra- 
ther chuſe to meet, from more unbiaſſed Judges His 
Condemnation, or His Acquittal. With theſe Senti- 
ments, may He not be permitted to hope that as He 
has intruded Himſelf without much Preſumption, ſo 
he may retire with the leſs Diſcredit 2. 
It: 


* 
* 
> Cnr " —_ 


Work, a finaller Part of which, 18, here, ſubmitted to 
the Sentence of a public Voice, was firſt attempted, 
the Author knew not that Mr. Merrick had intended 
to oblige the World with His Tranſlation of the Pſalms. 
This Circumſtance 1 may ſerve to ſtifle every unkind Suſ- 
picion which might ariſe to tax the Former with the 
vain, preſumptuous Hopes of rivalling the Latter. The 
Writer does not even with to tear the Laurel from 
the Brow that beſt deſerves it. If the Want of 
Leiſure through a Length of Time, would have per- 
mitted it to have happened, this Work had been pro- 
duced the firſt. In either Caſe the Conſequence would 
have been juſt the ſame : It might at once be ſeen 
how eaſily Mr. Merrick can excell, and with what Dif- 
ficulty He muſt be equalled. 
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P. 9, I. 74, for, with zhe unerring Hand, read, with unerring Hand. 
P. 9, I. 77. for deſpiſed, read deſpis d. 

P. 11, I. 111, read Omnipotent with a Capital O. 

P. 13, 1. 158, inſtead of Hill, read ill. 

P. 13, Pſalm 100, |, 1, dele the Apoſtrope in Creators, 

P. 16, l. 22, A Capital P in pierce. 

P. 17, 1. 8, a great R, and a great D, to reſplendent and divine. 


F354 +. MN. your. 
LL-Powerful GoD! and GOVERNOR Supreme 
Of Earths Immenſity, that, far, extends 


Her Limit-mocking Space; how brightly beams 


Through ev'ry Track that marks her ample Reign, 
The ſpotleſs Luſtre of her Makers Name! oY 


Aloft their Canopies the Heavens reaf, 
Eluding wide the dimly-ſighted Reach 
of mortal Eyes; les highly-tow'ring theſe 
Than, O Jehovah ! is Thine endleſs Fame. 


At Thy Command, the little Infant rais d | 10 

His ſtrengthen'd Voice, that burſt to facred Strains | 

Of holy Truths, and Prophecy divine: 

Then felt the vanquiſh'd Enemy the Pangs | — 
3 Of | 


L 2 4 
Of galling Anguiſn, and th* Avengers Hand 
Of — diſamm d, —— hurtleſs a at his Side. 


Aid me, Great God! in Wonder way to ſine 
On Heav'n directed Contemplations Wing, 
View the blue Firmaments Expanſe ſerene, 

Or mark the Stars that ſparkle | in the Pole. 


Thele, Lis the ſilent Moon that ſheds around 20 
Her Silver-colour'd Light, were form'd by Thee. 


Say! What is Man? for in his Lap Thou pour'ft- 

The bliſs-diffuſing Streams that richly flow 

From the deep Fountain of his Lords Remembrance. 
Say! What the Son of Man? Almighty ! r 
When honor'd chus with Viſits from his King. 


Thou, firſt, beneath be Vamos Hoſt 


Of Seraphs bright, and Angels ever pure, 


Didſt fix His Station: Mortal, like the Reſt, 


Yet. more acquainted with the Pangs of Grief, 30 
| e {Yes TD. OC'er 
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O'er Earth He wander'd : When His precious Blood 


Had ſeal'd Thy Pardon to the falling World, 
Above the ſacred Cherubims He roſe: 

GoDs BEST-BELOV'D, He ſaw Thy Favor grace 
His Forehead with a Erown, where Glory ſhed 
Her fair Effulgence ; and in lucid Form 

Diffus'd around the venerable Ray 

That waits on Worſhips awe-commanding Shrine. 
Creator infinite! Whate'er to Thee 


Thevarious Bleflings of Exiſtence owes, 
Doth Man, the Delegate of Heaven rule. 


His, the mild F locks that on the Mountains Brow 


Crop the fweet Herb; or at the Margin green 
Of Brook pellucid, flake the Summer Thirſt. | 
The Cattle, His, that lab'ring at the Plough, 
Cleave, with the piercing Share, the Boſom rich 
Of foſt'ring Earth; or yield the milky Juice, 
Soft Aliment! nor leſs the varied Race 
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E 
Of num'rous Animals that, wildly, haunt 
The F oreſts vaſt, or, peaceful, ug the: Plain,” 9: 2:80 


His, eV ry Bird t that ſoaring i in its Flight, | 1 ; 70 
With trembling Pinion cuts the gentle Air.” 
Reſiſtleſs : His, the F iſh that, filent, glide 


Beneath the dimpled Surface of the Stream, 


* |: - 5 % 


Or ſkim the Track of Azure Oceans Wave: ve 55 


Whate'er walks through the Seas tumultuous Path, 
At Heav'ns Decree, ſubmits itſelf to Man. 


All-Pow'rful God! and Governor Supreme 
Of Earths Immenſity, that, far, extends 5 
Her Limit-mocking Space; how brightly beams 60 
On ev'ry Spot that marks her ample Reign, 


The glorious Luſtre of her Makers Name! 
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LORD! My Strength! I dedicate to Thee 

Oo All holy Love! To Thee! my glorious Rock! 
My ſure Defence! My Savior ! and my King ! 
Be Praiſe unlimited! My firmeſt Truſt 
Is fixt in Thee! Thou powerful Refuge ! Hail! 5 
Hail! Shield Divine! My glad Salvations Horn ! 
Victorious Godhead! Hail! Each Tribute's Thine 
Which Adoration pays! My frequent Voice, 
In ſuppliant Strains to Heav'ns bright Throne convey'd, 
Shall reach Thy liſt'ning Ear; nor muſt the Foe, 10 
By Thee repuls'd, Great Guardian of my Life! 
E'er lift again his unavailing Lance, 
Or madly tempt whom dread Jehovahs Arm 
| Protects, and leads to Conqueſt, and to Fame. 


The Snares of Death, with each fell Sorrow fraught, 1 5 

The direſt Pangs, and Miſeries of Hell, 

In frightful Multitudes, my Soul purſu'd; i Bs 
8 Whilſt 


8 


nee — —— In — 


- 
— — =# . 7 — 
— rr ee 3 I - 
2 : 9 os 73 22 


"EI 


Whilſt impious Bands, implacable, and fierce, 
All Bounds diſdaining, like a Torrent ruſh'd 
On every Side, to waſte, and to deſtroy. "2&6 


Hemm'd in with Woes, with Wretchednels beſet, 
My mourning Heart unto its God complain'd, 
Each Anguiſh told, and ev'ry Grief declar'd. 


My Cries were hear'd; and from His hallow'd Seat, 


To Vengeance rous'd all-terrible with Rage, 25 
Th' Omnipotent appear'd; the ſhudd'ring Earth 

E' en to the Centre quak'd ; the trembling Hills, 

Each tott'ring from its Baſe, convuls'd and torn, 


Were wildly ſcatter'd through the troubled Air, 


And fell, the Monuments of Wrath divine. 30 


Wrapt in black Smoke, from whence the fiery Flame 
Stream'd wide, and waſteful, kindling all around, 


In dreadful Pomp, The God of Armies mov'd 


Deſtructive on; whilſt from its glitt'ring Height, 
Th' ethereal Vault, in Sign of Worſhip, bow'd 35 
To 
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To its deſcending Lord: Beneath His Feet 

Deep Darkneſs reign'd : By num'rous Cherubs borne, 

In rapid Flight, upon the Winds fieet wo 

He ruſh'd along: Inviſible, within 

Th' impervious Floods, and thick'ning Clouds con- 
ceal'd, 40 

His ſecret Place, and dread Pavilion ſtood: 

Th” impervious Floods, and thick'ning Clouds diſpers'd, 

When, in the Blaze of Majeſty array'd, 

Their King came forth: Then, burſting from above, 

Loud Thunders roar'd: Th' impetuous flaming Bolt, 45 

Vindictive Lightnings, and tempeſtuous Hail 

Rag'd o'er the frighted World. O Pow'r Supreme! 

When erſt beneath Thine all- victorious Arm, 

Each daring Hoſt was ſcatter'd and deſtroy d, 

Old Ocean left his wat'ry Boſom bare, 50 

Whilſt in the vaſt, unfathomable Waſte 

No Wave remain'd ; but flying from the Blaſt 

Of Thy Diſpleaſure, and with Fear appall'd, 

Laid Earths Foundations open to the View. 
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My bounteous God from His celeſtial Throne 55 
Some ſacred Meſſenger ſhall deign to ſend, 
With Guardian Hand to bear me from the Gulph 
Where Mis'rys Billows roll: The deadlieſt Foe 
That, teeming with envenom'd Hate, purſues 
My Heav'n- protected Life, but ſeeks in vain 60 
That which he muſt not reach: Vet mightier his IO 
Than my weak Efforts, did th' eternal Lord 
All Help deny me: When the ranc'rous Band 
Tugg'd at my Heart, and with the galling Load 

Preſs'd on my troubled Soul, Jehovah then 65 


Bade Comfort ſmile, and every Woe remov'd. 


O glorious Name! The Favorite of God! 

No more a Captive, from the {laviſh Chain 

Of Tyrant Bondage free, beneath His Wing, 

Where never yet pernicious Evil came, 70 
Through chearing Seats of Liberty I rov'd. 


The 
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The gracious Prize, bleſt Recompence of Good! 
Waits on my pious Deeds; for in the Path 

Where with the unerring Hand th' All- Perfect mark'd 
What Vice to ſhun, what Virtue to purſue, 75 
Ceaſeleſs I trod; nor like the guilty Tribe 
His Laws rejected, or His Name deſpiſed. 

My ſpotleſs Soul, where Sins corrupting Hand 
No baleful Poiſon drops, now, ſhrinks not back 
From Gods deep Search ; for all His high Decrees, 80 
Important Precepts, and ſupreme Commands 
Inviolate were held ; hence rich Rewards, 

Fair Fruits of Righteouſneſs, by Thee beſtow'd. 
My Parent! and my Judge! The Holy Man 
Thy Grace directing, ſhall unlock the Stores 85 
Of Piety divine: Through Thee! ſole Source 

Of boundleſs Excellence! th unſullied Heart 

Her glorious Summit gains: The Pure derive 
From Thee! their Origin! and Firſt Great Cauſe! 
Life undefil'd. O Difference ſevere go. 
Which Crimes flagitious make! No fav'ring Ray 
| D From 


fs] 
From Mercys Shrine beams lovely through the Gloom 
Of black Impiety : And yet the God 

Whoſe Arm ſhall caſt the proud Oppreſſor down, 

From ſtern Calamitys impending Storm 9 8 


His choſen Race, protects. Thy glitt'ring Light, 


Victorious Ruler! ſhall diſperſe the Dark 


Far from my brighten'd Path: Immortal Lord! 
Be Thou my Shield! and then th' imbattled Hoſt, 


Too weak with me th* unequal War to wage, 100 


Shall ſink diſcomfited: by Thee ſecur'd, 


Though num'rous Legions kept the guarded Wall, 
Undaunted would I leap : Glad Conqueſt reigns 


Where'er the Great Invincible preſides. 


Clear, and unblemiſh'd is Jehovahs Way; 105 
Like the rich Gold which in the Fire is try'd, 
And reaps freſh Purity, th ALMIGHTYS Word 
A brighter Fame from ev'ry Teſt receives. 


Who place their Confidence in Him ſhall find 


No Hopes are vain, nor fruitleſs is the Truſt : 


i 
For who but God omnipotent ſhall prove, 
All Natures Lord, in ev'ry World Supreme? 


If, matchleſs in the Fight, my Boſom glows 

With martial Ardor that diſdains to yield, 

He leads tremendous, and my furious Arm 

With Strength intrepid girds. The light, fleet Stag 115 
Not ſwifter, in the Silvan Chace purſu'd, 

Bounds o'er the Hills, or flies along the Vale, 

Than I, when on the routed Hoſt I ruſh 

With unabated Speed. Thou! powerful King! 120 
In tow'ring Eminence {halt raiſe my Seat 

Superior to the Reſt. Though temper'd thrice 

At Thy Command, my mightier Force ſhall ſnap 

The firm Steel Bow. Thy bleſt Salvation's mine! 
Mine Thy Right Hand which ev'ry Gift beſtows, 12 5 
Correcting Love, fair Honours, and Renown. 


"Tis Thine, dread Lord! my conq'ring Way to clear 
From each keen Foe, whilſt with unerring Step 
All-dauntleſs I proceed. The trembling Bands 


That 


[ 12 ] 


That vainly flee, with ſick'ning Terror pale, 130 


Stopt in their Courſe by my prevail ing Speed, 
To Victory muſt yield. Ah! Dire Defeat! 
For from the Battle ne'er will I return, 


Till each oppoſing Legion be deſtroy'd. 


Great God of Sabaoth ! at whoſe Command; 135 


Quick through my ſtrengthen'd Frame the Warriors Rage 
Glow'd reſolute, and fierce; Thine Arm alone 

Made Thouſands fall in. Conqueſt at my Feet. 

Thine be the Glory that the vanquiſh'd Hoſt, 


Whoſe fell Malevolence no Ties could bind, 140 


By my avenging Sword were doom'd to bleed: 


With plaintive Voice the Enemy ſhall call 
For inſtant Help ; though plaintive be the Voice, 
No pitying Ear ſhall turn : With diſmal Cry, 


Oft kneeling low, to God ſhall he appeal ba 
For Pow'r Divine to ſave him from the Stroke: 


Though kneeling oft, though diſmal be the Cry, 


[ 13 ] 


Unnotic'd ſhall it riſe, nor God bow down 
Prepar'd to ſhield the Victim from the Blow. 


Wide o'er the reeking Plain will I diſperſe 150 
Their Troops, ſubdu'd though Multitudes be there. 
The Duſt, thus ſcatter'd, from the boiſt'rous Rage 

Of ſome fell Whirlwind, in Confuſion flies, 

Yields to the Blaſt, and in the Storm is loſt. 

And thus the Clay to countleſs Atoms blown, 155 
Beneath the furious Hurricane conſumes. 


Let the loud Tumults through the Nations roar! 

From ev'ry Hill th' Omnipotent ſhall guard 

My perſecuted Life. The ſubject Race 

Of num'rous Heathens ſhall confeſs my Sway; I60 
Whilſt diſtant Worlds that from my Rule conceal'd, 
Once knew nor Vaſſalage, nor ſcepter d Lord, 

Shall, each, to me th' obedient Tributes bring. 


Yet ſome, perverſe, an alienated Band ! 
Prone to diſſemble, nor inclin'd to yield, 165 
En Shall 
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[ | Shall rue thoſe Chains they ſought not to avoid. ff 

1 Eternal Pow'r! I dedicate to Thee 

All holy Love! To Thee! my ſtrong Defence ! 

| My Shield Divine! My glad Salvations Horn ! 2 

| Be Praiſe unlimited! Hail! glorious Rock! 170 
[ Thou Great Deliv'rer! Hail! Each Tribute's Thine 


Which Adoration pays! Beneath Thy Feet 
Let proſtrate Gentiles bow ! whilſt oft my Voice 
In facred Strains to Heav'ns bright Throne convey'd, 


| N Shall reach Thy liſt'ning Ear; ſtill flow my Song 175 
[t In grateful Homage to Jehovahs Name.” 
. 

[7 So, whillt his Harp breath'd Melody divine, 

j 6 rapt” rous Worſhipper, that from his God 

| g Reap'd Bleſſings infinite, decreed to run 

| Through all his Seed, in one eternal Stream, f 180 


Pour'd out his Soul, and ev'ry Note was Praiſe. 


PSALM 
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() Let the Good, the Great Creator's Praiſe 
Each fervent Heart, each thankful Voice emj!0y ; 


All, all, ſhall ſwell Devotions hallow'd Lays 
To Sounds of Love, to Gratitude, and Joy. 


Exulting, ſtrike the ſoft harmonious . 3. 
And let ſuch Strains as ſome bleſt Seraph ſings 

When Heav'n-directed Themes his Notes inſpire, 
Float, warbling, o'er the ſweet, melodious Strings. 


Bow down! and worſhip ! He, alone is God ! 
Th Eternal, Dread Jehovah is His Name; 10 
And proſtrate Worlds that tremble at His Nod, 
With Awe their Parent, and their King proclaim. 


Whatc'er exiſts, th Omnipotent hath made; 
Through all the Finger of the Lord we trace; 
O'er Natures Realms His Wonders are diſplay'd, 
Fill various Climes, and breathe in ev'ry Space. -” 8 
O'er 


18 1 
O'er the green Mountain, and the fertil Mead, 
Though the fond Shepherd guide his fleecy Care, 
His fav'rite Flock ſhall God more fondly lead, 8 
All Ill remove, and ev'ry Good prepare. 20 


Raiſe, raiſe your Honors to Jehovahs Name 
With Hallelujahs pierce the echoing Air! 

Kneel at His Gates! O celebrate His Fame ! 
With Songs of Glory to His Courts repair ! 


Hail! Gracious Lord, Moſt-Merciful, Moſt-Good ! 2 5 
Whom Angels worſhip, and Whom Men adore. 
Immutable, and fixt Thy Truth hath ſtood, 
And ſhall the boundleſs Tracks of Time explore. 
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To Strains of Love canſt elevate the Soul, 
And tune her Notes to Gladneſs, and to Praiſe, 
Now, liſt! Propitious! as on high ſhe ſoars |, 


With trembling Wing to celebrate r Name. 


Hail! Pow'r Supreme! Thee glorious Honors grace 
Whilſt in the Pomp of Majeſty array'd, 
Thou ſit'ſt above reſplendent, and divine. 


Like lucid Robes the glitt'ring Beams of Light 


Surround, and with perpetual Blaze bedeck 


Thy ſacred Form: Yon blue ethereal Sky 


O'er the bright Preſence of her hallow'd Lord 
Her radiant Curtain ſpreads. Jehovahs Hand 
Amidſt the wat'ry Space hath fix'd the Beams 


Immoveable, and vaſt, ordain'd to prop 


Thou! that when the Voice of Worſhip greets, 
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With undiminiſh'd Strength, th? eternal Seats 
Where Heav'n o'erjoy'd acknowledges the God. 


Czrulean Clouds, the Chariots of the Lord 
Attend, whilſt through the Empyrean wide 
All-rapid on the ruſhing Winds quick Wing 
He flies along. Prepar'd, by Turns, to rage, 
Or mild, and gentle, as th* Almighty wills, 
The fiery Flames, and congregated Storms 
Obedient, wait their dread Creators Nod. 


Firm on its Baſe, and blooming with Increaſe, 
The teeming Earth her ev'ry Pow'r aſcribes 
To Thee Omnipotent! Nor leſs the Deep 
Acknowledges Thy Sway, when on the Top 


Of each tall Mountain, like a Veſt, ſhe throws 
Her overwhelming Wave: The Floods diſmay'd 


At Thy Rebuke, that in the burſting Peal 

Of dreadful Thunder ſhakes th' affrighted Sky, 
Far from the Hills aſpiring Summit flown, 
Glide filent through the Vale ; nor dare to bend 


Their 
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[ 19 ] 
Their num'rous Streams beyond the ſacred Mark 
Which Earths Great Ruler hath decreed to guard 


The ripening Fields, the wide- extended Plains, 
The waving Foreſts, and the flow'ry Meads. 


Here, from the Springs pure Rivulets ariſe, 
And purling by the Banks embroider'd Side, 
O'er ev'ry Spot rich Nouriſhment diffuſe. 


Oft, at the gurgling Brooks pellucid Sides, 
The fleecy Flocks, and lowing Herds are ſeen: 
The Wild-Aſs, panting to aſſuage his Thirſt, 
From the dry Deſart, and the burning Sands, 
Repairs, and mixing, ſocial, in the Train 

Of gentler Animals, with each, enjoys 

The cool, invigorating Draught. The Birds, 


On the green Branches that ofer-arch the Stream, 


With ſweeteſt Notes, all muſical and wild, 
Fill the pleas'd Air that echoes to the Strain. 


35 


40 


45 


oO» 


At 


ſ ae ] 


At Thy Command, the mild, reviving Rain 
With lovelier Verdure makes the Mountain ſmile. 


The blooming Earth on each luxuriant Hill, 
Each balmy Vale, and Plenty-waving Field, 55 | 
Sees all thy Works in beauteous Order rife. 19H | 


Obedient to its Lord, the fertil Mead 0 
Vields the green Blade, whilſt every Beaſt receives | 
TY exhilarating Food: for favor'd Man, f 
So gracious is his God! unnumber'd Fruits 60 | 
Spring from the burſting Soil. The fragrant Herb, 
And full-car'd Corn, that on his wholeſome Board | 
Heaps the ſweet Bread, ſhall knit the ſtrengthen'd Nerve | 
To Labours rougheſt Taſk ; the chearing Oil | 
Shall bid Contentment ſmile upon his Cheek, 65 
And Wine, if Temperance preſcribe the Draught, 
With purer Joys thall animate the Breaſt, 

And warm his Heart to Pleaſure, and to Peace. 


Where'er 
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Where'er th' Almightys ſtately Foreſts riſe, 

But chief on Lebanons delightful Top, 570 
Whoſe tow'ring Cedars touch the paſſing Clouds, 
Through ev'ry Branch with leafy Honours deckt 

Flows the rich Sap: And, here, with wond'rous Art 
Each Parent Bird does for its Young prepare 

The curious Neſt : Awhile, the wand'ring Stork, 75 
Lur'd by the Fir-Trees hoſpitable Shade, 35 
Dwells on its Boughs, and gives a Reſt to Flight. 


The clamb'ring Goat the craggy Cliffs aſcends, 
And finds a Refuge in the dang'rous Heights 
Where None purſue: With equal Arts endu'd, 80 
Within the ſtony Rocks remoteſt Holes, _ 
The Rabbit lurks ſecure. O! Pow'r Supreme! 
*Tis Thy Decree, that when the glorious Sun 
Gilds the bright Eaſt with his departing Ray, 

And Evening Gleams forſake the duſky Sky, 85 
The lucid Moon, in ſilv'ry Luſtre mild, ED, 
Should chace the Dark, and make the Gloom be light: 


[22] 
Now, through the Foreſt roams the Savage Beaſt, 
As filent Night, ſo wills her Sov'reign Lord! 


O'er the ſtill World her fable Mantle ſpreads. 90 


Now, dreadful, roars the Lion for his Prey, 

And ſeeks the Sweets of Suſtenance from God. 
Warn'd by the Day-Stars quick-declining Blaze, 

To ſecret Woods, in Multitudes they fly, 

And, fatiate, in the gloomy Cavern reſt. I 00 
Then, Man his Labors until Eve purſues, | 
And buys with Toll * PATE of Repole. 


Thy wond'rous Works; Great Parent of the World! 
Which only Wiſdom, ſuch as Thine, could frame, 


Though Numbers ſtrove to calculate the Liſt. 10 & 


Would mock the re, + and make the Trial vain. 


Each Soil beneath her blooming * feels 
Thy various Riches ripening into Birth. 
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The pregnant Sea, that by the countleſs ores 


Rolls the rough Wave with ſacred Bounds beſet, 110 


Contains Thy Wealth, and nouriſhes the whole. 


[23T 
Here, the Fiſh wanton in the wat'ry Deep; 
Whilſt, on its wide, cærulean Boſom borne, 
To diſtant Climes the full-fraught Veſſel fails. 


Leviathan, to this valt Tract conſign'd, x8 
Skims through the Main, and *midit the Billows plays. 


Thy Care, Thou Nouriſher bh of All! 
Broods o'er the Life Thy gracious Bounty gave. 
Fach the rich Aliment from Thee receives, 
And in the general Feaſt of Nature Joins. 120 


But when His Face th* Omnipotent conceals, 


To vig'rous Health in waſting Trains ſucceed 


The Groans of Anguiſh, and the Plaints of Grief : 
Depriv'd of Breath their blaſted Bodies die, 
And yield to Duſt, what from the Duſt they drew. 


Creator Infinite ! Though Millions fall, 125 
At Thy Command, ſucceeding Millions riſe: 


With 
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With new-born Stores the Univerſe is fill'd, 


And ev'ry Spot with equal Plenty ſmiles. 


Fixt to no Bounds, nor conſcious of Decline, 130 
From Age to Age with ceaſeleſs Glory bright, 


Th eternal Majeſty of God ſhall laſt. 
ell 


In all his Works th* Almighty ſhall rejoyce. 


Th affrighted Earth ſhall tremble at His Look; 

And ev'ry Hill that He but touch ſhall ſmoke. 135 
Whilſt by the Mercies of my God prolong'd, 
His Gift of Life ſhall animate my Frame, 

At Morns firſt opening, and at Eves laſt Dawn, 

My frequent Voice ſhall celebrate His Praiſe. 


O Mild, and Gracious, liſten to the Song ! _ 40 
And all my Joys ſhall center in Thy Name. 


Ah! Mark! where to the Graves dark Seats expelPd, 
Each from his tott'ring Hold for ever torn, 


Cries without Help, and unlamented falls. 


. 


O! Thou! 
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[ 25 ] 
O! Thou! that when the Sound of Worſhip greets, 145 
To Strains of Love canſt elevate the Soul, 
And tune her Notes to Gladneſs, and to Praiſe, 
Now, liſt! Propitious! as on high ſhe ſoars, 
With trembling Wing to celebrate her God. 


| 
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Hail! Pow'r Supreme! All-Gracious Being! Hail! 150 
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| The choſen Tribes His Preſence felt, 
0" And at His Feet in Juda knelt. 


HEN Iſraels Sons and Jacobs Band 
Left Egypts perſecuting Land, 


The wild, aſtoniſh'd Ocean fled, 5 
And Jordan ſhunn'd his wat'ry Bed; 
Nor ceas'd the ſhudd'ring Hills to leap, 
As ſkips the Ram, or bounds the Sheep. 
H 


— [26] 
Say ! Why th' aſtoniſh'd Ocean fled ? 
And Jordan ſhunn'd his wat'ry Bed? 
Why like the Rams, and frighted Sheep, 
Did ev'ry Hill, and Mountain leap? 


"Tis He, *tis Jacobs mighty God! 
Earth! Earth ! Await thy Makers Nod! 
With Awe thy Deity explore ! 

Be filent! tremble! and adore! 


The ſoften'd Rock from all his Sides, 
Obedient, pours the guſhing Tides ; 


In Streams of Rev'rence to their King. 


Whilſt from the Flint cool Fountains ſpring 
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ALM Content, and Pleaſures ſweet, 
'Y Unions happy Dwelling greet ; 


So, the precious Ointment ſhed 

Balmy Streams o'er Aarons Head, 

From his Beard diſtilling down 5 
Drops of Fragrance on his Gown. 

Thus, on Zions Mountain green, 

Thus, on Hermons Hills are ſeen 
Silv'ry Dews diſperſt around, 
Gayly glitt'ring on the Ground. 10 
There, the Lord His Love diſplay'd, 

And the gracious Promiſe made 

Bliſs-diffuſing Life to ſend, 

Glorious Life! which cannot end. 
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Babylons deteſted Shore, 
All-woful have we ſtray'd, 
And pond'ring o'er ſad Zions Fate, 

The Tear of Sorrow pay'd. 


Where near the chryſtal-colour'd Stream, 


Its Branch the Willow ſpred, 
Each, weeping, left the ſlighted Harp, 
Whilſt all her Muſic fled. 


Ah! Cruel Race! loſt Captives thus 
With taunting to annoy ! 

Her gloomy Seat can Anguiſh leave 
For Paſtime, or for Joy? 


?Twas ye bade Zions Mourners raiſe 


The ſweetly pleaſing Air; 
"Twas ye that aſk'd the jocund Song, 
Yet plung'd us in Deſpair. 
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[ 29 ] 
The Dulcet Notes can Exiles ſwell 
To Mirth-devoted Strains? 2 


Or chant the ſoft, celeſtial Lay, 
Thus caſt on foreign Plains. 


Of Thee, Ah! Soly-ma! if cer 
The Mem'ry ſhould expire, 

For ever filent be my Voice, 
And ſhatter'd all my Lyre. 


If in my Mirth, thy Image fail 

To reign o'er ev'ry Part, 
Then may each Curſe this Boſom Pierce, 
Each Anguiſh tear my Heart. 


O God Omnipotent ! Ariſe! 
Hurl! Hurl Thy Thunders round 


O'er Edoms Sons, who, daring, cruſh'd. 


Thy City on the Ground. 


Daughter of Babylon! on Thee 


What Miſeriles await ! 
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How bleſt whoſe Fury ſhall revenge 35 
Our dire lamented Fate! | 


Oh! doubly bleſt! whoſe bloody Hand, 
Check'd by no Mothers Moans, | 
With unrelenting Rage ſhall daſh | 


Thy Babes againſt the Stones. 40 8 


V CL. 


OW beneath Jehovahs Throne! 
B And the holy Godhead own ! 


Where the Firmament ſerene 
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Gayly decks her azure Scene, | 
Mark an All-Creative King! 5 
And the Note of Honor fing ! 
Tell what Deeds th* Almighty crown, 
Deeds of Glory and Renown! | 


Let 
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319 
Let his Pow'r be the Theme! 
Pow'r Immortal, and Supreme 


Bid the warlike Trumpet raiſe 
Boſom- piercing Sounds of Praiſe ! 
Bid the God-adoring Lyre 
Strains of Harmony inſpire! 

On the Harp His Fame diſplay, 
Thrilling-ſoft the melting Lay! 
Let the Cymbal tinkle feet 
Heavens honor'd King to greet! 
In the Dances graceful Way, 


To the Lord glad Homage pay ! 


Whilſt the Pipe in mellow Strain 
Shrills along the dewy Plain. 


Ye! who breathe the vital Air, 
Ev'ry ſacred Hymn prepare! 
Bow beneath Jehovahs Throne! 
And the holy Godhead own ! 
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